The Tugedte 

Buttell me, is yong George Stanley \mag > 

Dar.Hc is my Lord, and fafein L^ cowne, 
Whether ifi t pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs, 
Kwh. what men of name arc flame one either fide ? 
lobn ‘Duke of N or {olke, Walter Lori Ferris, fir 
Robert BrokerfiHrj.firmlliam Brandon, 
Rich . .Enter their bodies 'as become their births, 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouldiers fled, 
i hat in fubmilfion will returnc vs. 

And then as we hauc tane the Sacrament, 

We will vnite the white rofe and red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&ion, 

That long hath frown’d vpon their enmity. 

What tray tor hcares me, and fayes not Amen? 
£«^/Whath long becne mad, and fcard her felfe. 
The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood, , 

The father raflaly Slaughtered his owne fonne, 

J he fonne compcld, becne butcher t® the fire, 

AH this deuided Torke and Lattcaficr, 

Deuided in there dire diuifion, 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The triie fucceedersof each royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance cohioyne together. 

And let thy heircs ( God if they will be fo ) 

Enrich the time to come with finooth-fac t peace, 
With finding plenty and faire profperous dales. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefc bloudie dayes againc, 

And make peore England weepe in ftreames of bloud, 
Let them not line to taft this lands increafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peac* 

4 OW n iueIi woun< ^ arc flopt. peace liues againe, 

That Ihe may leugliueheare, God fay Amen. 
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